100       A FEW WORDS ON FRENCH MODELS.

It is, no doubt, hard to know ourselves. One
may entertain demons unawares, and have cal-
cined blood without being a bit the wiser. Still, I
do not find the likeness striking. It would have
done just as well to call me ISFero, Torquemada,
lago, or Bluebeard.

Whether the present writer does or does not
deserve all the compliments that history has
paid to Saint-Just, is a very slight and trivial
question, with which the public will naturally
not much concern itself. But as some use is
from time to time made of the writer's imputed
delinquencies to prejudice an important cause, it
is perhaps worth while to try in a page or two to
give a better account of things. It is true that
he has written on revolutionists like Bobespierre,
and destructive thinkers like Rousseau and
Voltaire. It is true that he believes the two
latter to have been on the whole, when all
deductions are made, on the side of human
progress. But what sort of foundation in this
for the inference that he " finds his models in the
heroes of the French Revolution," and " looks for
his methods in the Eeign of Terror " 1 It would